THE    STAR-SPANGLED    MANNER
not judge of the likes and dislikes of such a past
mistress in the art of vulgarity. But if the title does
displease her, she will be delighted to hear that I
consider it misplaced. She is vital, and dominant,
but she is not appealing - in that way.
See her as I saw her, standing upon that stage.
Her reddish hair is coiffed with unusual elaboration.
It is curled and puffed and twisted into a glimmering,
complicated design. One feels that she takes so long
in doing it every morning that by the time she has
also said her prayers it must be time for lunch.
Her eyes are large, bright, and restless. Nothing
escapes them. Although I was a model of decorum
throughout the service, and only scribbled a few
notes on a very small piece of paper with a tiny pencil,
I felt like a naughty school-child who was being
watched by his school-teacher. She scans every indi-
vidual in the multitude. She sees the danger-spots,
e.g., the babies, and quells them into submission.
She fixes her eyes on the late-comers, and roots them
to the spot, in the centre of the aisle, until her 'stunt'
is finished. She is the complete hypnotist.
Her smile remains her outstanding characteristic.
With certain exceptions, hereafter to be noted, it
appears to be perpetual. It says 'See how happy I
am in the love of Jesus Christ! Gee -1 feel swell!
All my troubles gone, all my burdens on His Shoul-
ders 1 Isn't He a dandy friend?' (That last phrase is
an actual quotation from one of her more lyrical
utterances.)
Yes, brothers and sisters, a clever woman. But
aot quite so clever as she might be. I noted certain